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5 Dramatis » Perſe 7 K 
MEN. 


Mr. Self W ill Father to Clara, 
Sir * Grub, Brother to Mr. Grub, | 
in love with Clara. 

Mr. Grub, Father to Dick Grub, a 
debauch'd old Rake that 
has ſpent all hjs Fortune. 

Dick Grub, Taken into Sir Humphrey's 
Family, Friend to Faithful. 

Faithful, In love with Clara. 

Mr. Double Dapper, 17 | 

- > *# Vintner. * 

Bas a Cook. 

Doodle, 2 Taylor. | Broken Fradef: 

Full Bottom aBarber. | men, Companions 

Scrip, an Attorney. of Mr. Grub. 

GullyMuzle,aBailiff, 

Geoffry, Servant to Sir Humpry. 


6 O M E N. 
Clar 4, In love with Faithful. 25 
8 C EME. 
Sir Humphrey's H O USE. 
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ACT IL SCENE I 
A CHAMBER. 


Sir Humphry «t 4 Glaſs dreſſing. Dick 
| afſifting him. 


Sir Huwph. CO, fo, — a pretty Smile that; 


: 1 
J learnt it from a French Count © 


at the Opera t other Night, who they ſay, makes 
great Conqueſts, and adad I have it to perfecti- 
on — Has Geoffry put any Efſence, Dick, in my 
fun Bottom, as I order'd him? 1 
Diet It is ready Sir: But do you realy marry 
Clara this Evening ? | 
Sir Humph. I expe& her here and her Father 
this inſtant for that very Purpoſe: Tis true in- 
deed ſhe loves one Faithful, and Selfoill had giv'n 
his Conſent to the Match: but upon his receipt 
of a Letter written by me under a forg'd Name, 
(a Correſpondent of the Merchant's abroag, ) 1 
made him believe all 47 Young Lovers Ships 
| 4# C5, | | 5 er e 


"+ == 
4 #® 4.4 


2 All-Bedevil'd, or, The Houſe in a Hurry. 


were loſt, and ſo the old Man being naturally 
Covetious. flew from his Agreement with Fairh- 
ful, and ſtruck a Bargain inſtantly with me. 
Diek bur how when he diſcovers the Cheat? 
Sir Humph. No matter. I (hall have her an d 
her Fortune too before that Time, little Dickey, — 
But adad thou muſt be ſecret. I'm undone if 
matters ſhou'd be known yet awhile. (Ko. king 
without) -— Adad, adad, here they are as | live. 
do I look well little Dickey boy? have l the kili- 
ing look upon me now as Lus'd to have -- ha 
Dick Oh Irrefiſtable ! — an old Foo]! 
| | ( afede. 
Sir Humpb. He! he he!— I vow you talk ad- 
mirably, and have the beſt notion of things in 
the World. he! he! he! —— I vow you 
have, little Dickey — Law l proteſt — (/ King 
in the Glaſs very conceitedly.) — He | be 
can never bear to be flatter'd ſo by you as-I am, 
but fly you little Rogue and get the Parſon in the 
way for we ſhall go to Work immediatly. 
| OL, Exit Sir Hampb. 
Dick Say you ſo, Good Unele? — l ſhall pull off 
the Mask now -—- what hoa, Feirhful | come 
out of your hole, Man, here are no Foachers. 


Enter Faithful. | 


Faith. Honeſt Dick; I have heard all and thank 
you for the Opportunity, a damn'd Villain ! I 
find the Loſs of my Ships is only a Counterfeit, 


but LI to Claras Father this Moment. 
es Dick 
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Dick Stay Faithful you ſhall have her yet, and 
ſerve me by the Adventure. 

Faith, How you dear Dick 

Dick O you ſhall hear. this old Man, this 
Raſchal, 4 Uncle, keeps my Fortune in his 
hands, which was left me by my Grandfather at 
his Death, my Father was too extravagant to 
truſt with it, and his good Brother, tho I am 
now of 436. puts me off continualy: the Law 
night aſſiſt me, but that wou'd be waſting one 
part ro gain the other. I am for the whole 
and by Artifice. _ 21 

Faith By Artifice, 

Dick Ay, as chus 3 make a Confuſion in the 
Company, ſet ev ry one in a burry, and the mean 
time Riffle his Cabinet, | 

Faith. Are you in earneſt? 

Dick lam, and to Convince you, I have end 
ly ſent Word to my Father, old Mr. Grub, of his 
Brother's intended Marriage, he 1 know is as 
welcome here as Snow at Midſummer, but he'll 
come with his Troop of hangers» on to partake 
of the Wedding ch er. Hark, I hear em below. — 
this is lucky. — Clara this Morning had private 
information from me of your being here, and 
has learnt her part in » Plot I have aid for 
you, ——- by this 'I ime ſh: expect us: ask no 
Queſtions what it is, 'twill be dangerous delay» 
ing. Come follow me. I know where 
ſhe waits till the old Man have ended their 
Conterence, 


Exeunt. 
A 2 Scene 


— 


SCENE Opens. 
d, Humphiy and Selfwill of a Table, | 


Fir Hump, 'Tis agreed, — we niy een fend 


up tot Clare. | 
„ 6 (Mr. Grub | ſings within. 
how a Devil, how a Devil, Mt. S/ fill, what 


have we here, adad > —— (Ester Geoffry. 


Speak Geoffry ? | x) | 
Geoff. O Lord, Sir, your Brother is juſt now 
com ing up Stairs with 2 Crew of Companions at 


his Heels finging and roating like ſo many Fiſh- 


weohnen in a Geatva Shop. —— | 
Sir Humph. You Raſchal, who let em in? 
Geoff. 1 don't know Sir, but becauſe I told him 
muſt not be ſpoke with, he threw me down all 
the Stairs and had like to have broke my Neck. 
Sir Humph. Do you know any of em that are 
with him? 
Geoff. Yes Sir: there's Mr. Double Dapper the 
Vintrer, Paunch the Cook, Doodle the 
Tul! Bottom the Barber, Serip the crooked Solici- 
tor at the end of the Street, and Mr. Gulley 
Mugle the Bailiff, Sir. 
Sir Humph. Highty tighty, highty, tighty ! 
u Ry here's as many, as were at the Siege of Troy, 


dach. Geofſry, do you ſee that they Steal nothing, 


; never knew a Bailiff depart empty handed. 
Geoff. They're here Sir. | 


Sir 
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Sit Humph. Dogs, Rogues Villains! what beſet | | 
me in my own houſe? fetch me my Blunderhuſs 1 
Geoffry, and harkee (1 don't know but the Rogues 1 
are arm d) let me have my old Coat of Mail that [ 
hangs up in the Hall; and d'ye ſee, the Stone 1 
Head · piece too. Adad adad. why they may make | 
Julius Ceſar in the Senate-Houſe of me for what & 
| know, ecod. Mr. Se ſmill do you ſecure your ſelf 
below with your Daughter, till we have com- 
pounded with the Enemy. — (Exit Selfwill) 
11] entrench my ſelf till 1 bear further. 
| (Creeps under the Table. Geoffry ſn aks ons. 


Euter Mr. Grab, Double Dapper, Paunch. 
Doodle, Full Bottom, Scrip and Gulley 
Mule. Wy | - 


Mr. Grab. Follow Boys, here they are 
aha, why bow's this, Bully Brother? What 
enfconce thy ſelf under the Table, when a body 
comes to with you Joy mun ! | 
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Sir Hump. Pſhaw ! FAT. 

Mr. Grub, Prithee, little Huwphry, let's be 
merry and get drunk like good Friends, why 1 
have brought Alexander the Great, and all Ma- 
cedon to ſapper with thee to Night, my little 
Bully Boy. (Gets under the Table to him. 

Sir Hump. Pſhaw! 5 | 

My. Grub, Prithee Harps what again at thy 
ſhoes and thy ſhaws, ike Diogenes that bad no 
Shoes at al, but fat barefoot in an empty Hogs» 
head. Prithee do not ſhoe and ſhaw us, as if we 
were a Parcel of Alegators, and came to devour 
thee in thy Den, Self- 
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Selfwill within. Son, Son Grub, rouſe up and 
away, here's the Devil below. 
Mr. Grub. How ! —— Nay, then tis time to 
rouſe indeed, ecod. — Oh Lord! 
(It running away with the Tale on his Buck, 


E- ter Selfwill with hi; Sword drawn. | 


Self. Oh my Daughter is loſt! Gentlemen, 
lend your Aſſiſtance to purſue that Villain 
Faithful, he has clandeſtinely broke open Sir 
Humphry's Stable, and carry d her away by Force, 

Sir Hymp. Oh I'm ruin'd, I'm undone | Gen- 
tlemen, dear Gentlemen, aſſiſt me but now, and 
command me for ever. C Enter Geoffry) 
How now, how now Geoffry, what's the matter? 

Geoff. Sir, the Lady muſt be ſomewhere in the 
Houſe, for the Horſes, when we came to look, 
were only taken out of the Stable, and ſet behind 
the great Dove-houſe, to make us think they 
were gone. 

Sir Hamp. Oh She has certainly let him in, 
and they are with a Prieſt iu ſome dark Corner 
ſaying. Matrimony, as if they were raiſing the 
Devil. — Where's little Dicky? Adad, adad, 

my Boy will bemurder'd may 2 for taking my 
Part, if he ſhou'd meet with em. 

Geoff Sir, He's in his Chamber. 

Sir Hump. In his Chamber, Adad, adad, come 
along Gentlemen, come along — Tl go laſt 
that I may keep you together. * (Exennt. 


Emter 


_ 3 —_— 
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Enter Dick diſg ait d, Faithful and Clara, 


Dick. What the Devil ſhall we do? I have 
left the fat Parſon in my Room waiting for you, 
but if we offer to go to him, they'll meet us on 
the Stairs directly, and then were ruin'd, Death 
I muſt off with my Diſguiſe inſtantly, I hear 'em 
coming. — Fai: hful you'll do as I directed you.— 
Madam, along with me. — They're upon us. 

[ Exit Dick with Clara · 


Euter Sir Humphry, Selfwill and Mr. Grub. 


Sf Oh there he is, ſneaking off; let's ſecure 
him —— 80, — Your Servant Mr. Faithful, my 
good Son-in-Law, I ſhall take particular Care of 
you, Sir, | 

Sir Humph. But they ſay there was a Fellow 
in a ſtrange diſguiſe ſeen with em, let's ſearch 
tor him. 

Mr. Grub. My Myrmidons are upon the Scout 
after him. Enter Dick. 

Mr. Se/fwill, if you pleaſe we'll follow*em, and 
leave this Mahom:tan Jew here with Sir Humphry 
and honeſt Dick, till we return with a Cudgell 
or two. (Ex: Selfwill and Mr. Grub. 

Dick. Hold him faſt, Sir, Ill but juſt ſtep in 
for a few Cords, and be with you again in a 
Moment. "(Exit Dick. 

Sir Hamph.. Make haſt Dick, dear Dickey Boy, 
and d' ye ſee; * call up Geoffry to help me hold him 
the while, he'll make no more of me than — 

i 
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did of the hundred thouſand Men with his Aſs's 
Bone, adac. 3 
Dick within) O Lord, Uncie, Help! help 
here's the Fellow in the diſguiſe that you was 
ſpeakiug of, binding and gagging me, I ſhall be 
murder'd, help! — 
Sir Hamph. Oh I ſkake — Gramercy, I am a 
dead Man! my Heart, Bowels and Liver are al] 
in my Breeches! — Od and 'tis well if there 
isn't ſomething elſe there too, for I begin to 
ſmel lvery unſa vory. Oh 
( Seeing Dick, who enters diſguis d again. 
Dirk. Canaboona, Saroona. 
Sir Huph. Oh Lord the Devil Dick! ah dear 
Dick, came quickly, Oh 
Faith Hold your Tongue, or you're a dead 
Man. | 
Dink Monſtroſo Caranoſo.—(whiſpers Faithful. 
Sz Huwph. Yes Sir, molt noble Str !— 
Faith. He ſays you muſt change Cloaths with 
me Sir, directly. | | | 
Sir Humpbh. With you Sir > — Ay, pray Sir, 
by all means. (they put Faithful's Lloaths upon him. 
Ol dear Sir ! you do me too much Honour, — 
only if you pleaſe, Sir. — (offering to go out. 
Faith, No, no Sir, we haven't done with you 
yet a while, we muſt Gag 
you 2 little firſt. — | 
Sir U Good lack a day Sit, Gag me? 
Your humble Servant Gentlemen, you may Gag 
eviry Member I have, if you pleaſe. -— 
Fab. Come Sir. 


Sir 
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Sir Humph. Ay, pray Sir do, your humble Ser- 
vant Sir; you are the moſt pleaſant humbur'd 
Gentlemen! — Ob Lord what will become of me. 
| | (aſide. 
(Faithful dreſſes himſelf in Sir Humphry's 
Cloaths, while Dick gags Sir Humphry, 

and ties him againſt the Scene, 
Dick, Here comes Clara with her Father and 
the reſt of the Company, take care you don't be- 
tray your ſelf, I'll caſt my Skin once more, and 


appear plain Dick again preſently. | 
(Aſide to Faithful, and Exit, 


Enter Mt. Orub with bis Myrmidons, Selfwill 
aud Clara. 8 


Self. Look ye, Miſtreſs, here he is, ty d faſt 
to the Poſt, like a Witch at the Stake. Sir Hum- 
phry ( to Faithful )'the honeſt Prieft is in Mr. 
Richard's Room, and waits to join you. 

(Exit Faithful ih Clara. 

Sir Humph. Law Waugh 

Self. Ah a Pox and the Devil on your Yaw 
Waugh, you Raſcal, we'll make you Yaw Waugh 
with a Vengeance, before we have qone with 
vou ; come, fall on Gentlemen. (21! ſen him. 

Sir Hu vi ph. Yaw Waugh — 0 Pal!s ont (he 
Gag and difrovers bimſelf) — Murder ifi the 
Devil's Name! — Will nothing do-with yore 
Oh a Pox upon you, with your ſcrapiig humble 
Services, I'm ſure my Bones will remember you 
theſe twenty Years.” | | 


7 Sed. 
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Self. How! Sir Lnarpbry * 85 

Omnes Sir Humphry | —— 

Sir Humph, Yes, yes, you are very right good 
Folks, | find | am beaten into your Underſtand- 
ings at laſt. 

Self. lm -aſtoniſh'd ! — but this is no time 
for Wonder ; let's after that Villain Faithful. — 
Oh here comes: Mr. Richard. 

Enter. Dick. 

Diet Death All's ruin'd. (alf ſs e. 

Mr. Grub. Thou ſay'ſt very true Dick, here 
has bzen a Rogue here has bound up Brother 
Humphry to the whipping Poſt, while he's run 
away with bis Miſtreſs, and we have been teach- | 
ing him wooden Diſcipline, as it the Devil were 

[ in Us, 
[ Du Let me purſue bim, Sir. | 
Mr. Grab. No, no, ſtay here little Dick, well 
bring him with a Vengeance. 
(Ex all but Dick and Sir Humph. | 

Dick. I'm diſtracted ! What ſball I do ? I forgot 
to ſearch my Uncle's Pockets for his Keys ire 
my Writings are; if they ſhould trip Faithful 
before 1 have an Opportunity of getting em, my 

Project's knock'd on the head, and I'm ruin d for 
ever. — I have a Plot working in my Brain to 
fave all yet. Hold! here they come with 
him cloath'd as I left him. By Jupiter then 
all will have good Effect ſtill, if I can but keep 
him from making Diſcovery. 


A” aa. toib ect as OM. Os. coo: a 


2 the mms with Faithful and Clara. 
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Mr. Self. Raſchal! Villain! here he is — 
Sir Hamphry, you ſhall be married this Moment 
to my Daughter, to prevent his farther Plots: 
the Chaplain's at hand, come Gentlemen. 

Sir Hzmph. But my Cloaths, I want my own 
Cloaths.— Mercy on me, [ wou'd n't have my.. 
Pockets ſcarch'd for the World, (Aide. f 

Mr. Self. Oh your Cloaths is no matter of * 
hindrance. ler him be left with Mr. Richard — 1 
he'll have another Plot nn to murder us - i 
all, perhaps. 

Sir Humph, Ay, but 

Mr Self 'There can be no Buts in the Caſe. 
Sir Humpry.. —- come along. .. 

Sir Hound Well, let the Prieſt wait, well but 
juſt ſtep down and retreſh our ſelves with a ſmall 
Banquet firſt. Dick, little Dick, (trip him preſently, 
you Rogue, and beſure you take care that he don't 
g (drop bind you too, lictle Dickey Boy — Come 
tollow Gentlemen. (Ex all but Dick and Faith. 

Faith. I'm undone, ru after and diſcover him 
to Selſirill. | 

Dick, Ha ba! ha! are you mad? Come, come 
deliver Sir, here's another Stratagem in hand 
[ ſearching bir Pockets ] — Ha! look here Man, 
the Copy of the Letter ſent by Sir Humpbry to old 
SeIfwill, about the Loſs of your Ships. — Come 
no trifling — undreſs inſtantly, you ſhall meal 
your Face, and colour your Shirt, and be a Ghoſt 
for once, twill put the Houſe in an uproar, 
and give me the better Opportunity to make 

uſe of theſe Keys, as I intended; leave me ö 
| BY to if 
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| to manage the Plot for you, PH ſee your Hp. 


pineſs eompleated 4 firſt, and tiers my ow. 
Come away 7271 Exeuut. 


SCENE the re. 


Sir Homph. Mr. Grub, Double Dapper, Paunch. 
| Doodle, Full Bottom, Scrip and Gutley 
Muzle, — 


Mc. Grub 7 ings. 


H. re rsa health to the Laſ * will te off 15 Gt mr 
Who will Kiſs and be merrily fre; 

Ne er be peewviſh and pine, nor fall out 2235 good Wine, 
But agree with her Bottle, like wee. % $167 


Drink ye little torey rorey Raſchals, and be merry. 
Here's Ariſtotle's Maſter-piece | (drinks) Come a 
Bumper to the Bride, little Huwmpbry — nay, fill 
it up Map, thon art as melancholly as a Bawd 
at a Puget, we muſt have thce merrier anon. 
effaith ; 04d well throw the Stocking, and have 
corey rorey work ont. — Ah, I warrarit thou 
wilt grow. waggiſh before we part, and ſtrain the 
Sick-Foflet through, the Snow white Smock ; Ah 
] warrant little Hymphry ! | 

Fesuier Dick aud whiſpers Clara. 

Se , How now, what's the matter? 

Let. Oh Sir! . ( whijp:rs ber again. 

Clara. Enough, I have my Leſſon. (ade to Dick 
Oh tor Heaven s ſake! we ſhall be all deſtroy d. 

Mr. Grub. How! Bleſs us, why there is no Þ} 
Earthquake is there? No Gunpowder Treaſon | 


lot tb blow us all up alive? a 


Aura 


* * 
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Clara. Ob! — (Shricks ard rums out with 

Dick, as Faithful exters like a Ghoſt, 

all run off ths. other Way, and turn Sir 

Humphry over in his Chair, who is = 

=" pats left behind, | 4 

Fab. So all's late — Come ſtrip, ſtrip Sir, 

immediately. . 11 

Sir Hiamph. Ah! —Oh! —why you won't burx 

me alive, without Shroud or Coffin, will you? — | 

Faith, Norrifling, I am living Jack Faithful, 

whom you have abus'd— come, this Letter, Sir— 

ung ( ſhows the Letter. 

Sir Hump. How ! Is this all a Trick then? 

Where are my Servants? — PII horſe-pond you, 

duck you, drown you. | (goes to the door 

5 +. that Self. and the reſt went out at. 

"Faith. Hold! not fo faſt Sir, that Door is lock d 

and no one can come to your Afliſtance without i} 
going round the Houſe, which I believe they'll 

hardly venture to do, for fear of meeting with | 


my pretended Ghoſtſhip. — but I intend you 
fall be Ghoſt in my room for a little while; and 
ſo once more {trip Sir, I ſay, — nay, if you're 
ſo obſtinate, here's one coming that ſhall force 
you, honeſt Dick, your Kinſman, Sir. (Enter Dick. 
Sir Hamp. How ! Dick a Rebel! Oh Sun and 
Mecon! why 1 believe this is a Combination to is 
turn me out of my Houſe at laſt. ( they ſtrip him) | 
why what a Devil are you going to do with me ? | 
Dick bloods his Shirt and throws Flower in his Face) | 
Lord, Lord, what maſſacre me, and butcher me, f 
and put my Eyes out, as if we were a acting \ 

Sempſon | 


— — 
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| Sampſon with the Phil:ſtines l [ puts a Rope round hy Neck] Ouns | 

| and hang me too into the Bargain! why this is a very foul 
1 way of Proceeding here, to hang a Man up like a Cat, without 
Judge or Jury. [Dick throws the End of the Rope over the 
Gallery upon the Stage, and goes out at the Door. 

Faith. Naw your humble Servant, Sir Humphrey, ha ! ha! 
hal -- if you offer to call any Body, or move a ſtep from 
| vour Place, you have Dick behind the Door ro haul you up to 
die Cieling directly, and make a flying Ghoſt of you, and ſo 
. your humble Servant, ſwert Sir Humphry. ( Exit Fairhful. 

| Sir Humph. High ho! [Dick pulls ] Ah! ------- * 


Mr. Grub above at the Window. - 


Mr. Grub Ay there he is, there he ſtands, that is he, thank 
Provid nce I have e cap'd him fo well. I ſhall dream of him 
this ſeven Year, I warrant you. Oh Lord! 


Enter Gully-Muzle ae the Door below. 


| Gu'h=Muz. I could find” no way but this open, to get off---- 
| A\ I am beter! 1 ſhall give up my Accounts! I am a departing 
| Man. 2 1h [ falls on the Floor. 

Mr. Grub Ecod, I'll! make off thro' the Caſement, if I can 
1 get out no other way. Fit. 


Euer Scrip Gully-Morle riſing, knocks bim down, and 


| runs out, he after bim. | 
Scrip & G. Max. The Devil, the Devil. 
Saclfwill ar che other Wintow. 


elf It this Ghoſt ſhau'd only be a Trick of Faithſul's after all, 
fool me of my Daughter? - Pm half afraid it ſhould be 
iH..------ I'H ook once more. How he fares at me with 
his pole Eyes as if I was to drop into bis Mouth. ---- Ha, 
2 Ripe! Tl try whether he's a Ghoſt o, no preſently. 
Ms. Þ . pulli Sir Humph all along. 

Sis Humph, Murder! T am dead! I am black in the Face! 
call the Conſt able; Jam aſſaſinated | will no Body, come to 
my AiJrtance ?e 
Sz". How ! Sir Humphry is it you? 

Sir Hump, Me! Why who are you? £ ( loking ” 
a | elf. 
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Self. Rogiuiery! Robery! Call che Life Guards, Ill have 
em burnr for Hereticks. Ouns I'm cully'd, jilted, and have 
had my Noſe cur of, _ 

Sir Humph. It may be. I am ſure I have------_ | 

Self. 'Tis a | ie, no body has had any thing but my {ef 
and IIl beat the firft Man blind that contradicts it. 
Sir Humph. Like enough, ---- I am certain 

Self. Whar's like enough Sir? what's certain? ouns will 
you fight me Sir Im your Man at any thing 

Sir Humph. Be pa tient. | | 

Self. Blood, I'll indire you Sir, you ſhall be hang'd for 
cutting my Throat and robbing me. | 
Sir Humph. O Lord, O Lord, I cut your Throat? I rob 
' you? why I have my own Throat cut, and am rob'd ny 

ſelf, if you come io that ecod. 


Enter Faithful with Clara, Dick with 4 Box of Writings, 
My. Grub, Double Dapper, Paunch, Dood.e, Full 
Borrom, Scrip and Gulley Muzle. | 

Clare & Faithful, Your Blefling Sir. [ kneeling to SUE. 
Dick And yours, dear Uncle. 
Self. High! high why who the Devil are you? 
Faith. Your Son and Daughter, Sir, made one this inftanr, 
the long wiſh'd for Union is now confirm'd for ever. 
Self. You lie Sir, and you're 2 Son of a Whore. 
Omnes, Hold him! hold him! | , 
Faith. Be pleas d io hear me, Sir, I am not ruin d as you 
was inform d; here is the Copy of that treacherous Lecter, 
found in Sir Humphrez's Pocket, tis bis hand. 
Self. How |! let me ſee. tales the Letter. 
Mr. Grub Ecod, here will be Hannibals overthrow by and by. 
Self. So Sir Humphry, What ſay you Sir to this? y 
dare not deny it. «: | 
Sir Humph. "Twas my good Nephew there diſcover'd me, 
bur I ſhall rake care to turn him out of my Doors without 
a Penny of his Fortune for his Courteſy. ------ 
Dick. I thank you Sir, but I bave taken care ro have ir 
here, ſafe in my own Cuſtody. 
Sir Humph. What am I cheated too, as well as made an 
Aſs of? Ouns. I'll have you hang'd this momer.t on the ſtair 
Caſe, you Raſchal.------ here Geoffry ----= 1 
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Die You'll bur expoſe your ſelf more to call any of: Your 

Servants here upon this Occaſion Beſides Sir, I find by rheſe 
Writings, that this Houſe, wirh all in it beloogs 00 n 2 
Jon are now 90, more its Maſter. 

Mr. Grub. Feod iny Boy hasjr) Edall bes grear lian pr 
—— A pr we have gba Ble your w. fry — 
Dic y ? bah! you Young whorſon Dog [EET Iver 
5. 4 2 Ballum Rancum hah Sirrah ? 57 
Dick Your Pardon Sir 5— ar preſent 1 am buly. 205 

[ralking aſide ae, Selfwil. 

Selſe Sir Humphty your Confuſſon ſpeaks your Guile, 1 
pardon vou your Abuſe offerd me, and will conceal it from 
the World upon conditiorr you are Friends with your Nephew. 

Sir Humph. Lou are all Rogues alike. ouns to be bubbled 
ar my Years !---- I havn't patience!” [Exit Sir Humphry. 
= Self So --- your Hand Faithful, and yours Clara. I am recon- 
_— 7 you both and give you my Bleffing. Nr. Richard, IH 

"defend you in this Affair at the Expence of my Fortune. 
- Clare Thus Love and Truth like ours ſhou'd be rewarded, 

Self. Come; all ſhall ſup with me. Give me your hands, 

we'll after this old Fool nd ſtrĩve to get him too into this 


iation. 
[Ex: l but Faith, Dick and Clara. 


| Dick My dear Faithful, 1 congramlate your. Happineks. | 
Faith. Tis owing all to yon my Friend. N Claret lec 


M of us joyn in a cloſe Embrace. 128 90 


Dick and wh tht te hs in bs ee, 1 2.709 
To quench with Youth, like chine, bis 185 Fir. JEAN 


Clara In A bis, hopes may diſappointed bo: 
Tam. And the Toung Lover ind Succeſs bhe me. 


Ex: 21 One 
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